

The Eiftory of 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heauie too .• God keep r 
out of me, I need no more weight then mine ownebowels-I h 
led my rag of Muffians where they are peperd j theres not th^' 
ofmy 1 50. left aliue, and they arc for the townes end, to beJ^ 
during life. But who comes beere? Enter the Prince. 

Trince What ftandft thou idle heere? lend mee thy SworH 
Many a Noble man lies ftarke and fliffe, ' ’ 

Vnder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofc deaths are yet vnreueng’d,I prethcelcnd me thy s Wor< j 
Fal. O Hal, I prcthce giue me leaue to breathe a while:T Ur ^ 
Gregorie neucr did fuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day • 
I haue payd Percy, 1 haue made him fure. ^ ' 

Prwce. He is indeed, and iiuing to kill thee ; 

I prethce lend the thy Sword. 

Fal t Nay before God Hal , If Tercybc aliue, thou getft not 
my fword, but take my pilloll if thou wilt. 

Prince Giueit me: what? is it in the cafe? 

Falf. I Hal , tis hot, theres that will facke a Cirie. 

The Prince drawee it out,and findes it a bottell of Sacke, 
Prince What, is it a timeto ietl and dally now / 

He thrmes the Bottell at him. Exit , 

Fah If Tercy be aliue, He pierce him, if he do come in my ivay, 
fo : if he do not.if I come in bis willingly, let him makea Carbo- 
nado of me. Hike notfuch grinning honour as fir Walter huh', 
giue me life, which if I canfaue,fo: ifnot, honour comes vn- 
looktfor, and theres an end. 

ssflarme, excursions, enter the King, the Trincc,Lord John 
of Lancafter, and Earle of Weftmer land. 

Ktng Iiprethee Harry withdraw thyfelfe, thou bleed eft too 
much ; Lord Iohn of Lancafier , goe you with him. 

Ptlohn Not I,my Lord, vnlelle Idid bleed too. 

Trin. I befeech your Maiefiie make vp. 

Left your retiremen t doe amaze your friends. 

Ki. I will do fo; my L. of Weftmcr land, leadc him to his TtM* 
Weft. Gome, my Lord, He leade you to your Tent. 

Prince Leade me my Lord, I doe not need yourhelpc 
And God forbid a fhallow fcratch fhould driuc 
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prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, 

Where ftainde Nobilitie lies troden on, 

And Rebels Armes triumph m maftacres. 

Iohn We breathe too long, come coofcn Weftmrland, 

A„r duty this way lies : For Godsfakecome. 

° TnJby God, thou haft dcceiudmeZ^/er, 

Idid not thinke thee Lord of fuch afpirit} 

Before I loud thee as a brother lohn. 

But now I doe refpedf thee as my foulc. 

Km I few him hold Lord />er 7 at the poynt, 

Wirhluftier maintenance then I did looke tor 
Of fuch an vngrowne Warrier. 
pm. 0,this Boy lends naettall to vs all. Extt. 

Vmg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Dowglas fatall to all thofe 

That wearethofe colours on them. What art thou 

Thatcounterfeitft theperfon of a King? 

Ki. TheKing himfelfe, wlio Dwglas grieues at heart. 

So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King: IhauetwoBoycs, 

Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ; 

But feeing thou fall’ft on me fo luckily, 

IwillalTay thee, and def end thy felfe. 

Bong. I feare thou art another Counterfeit} 

And yet in faith thou bear’ft thee like a King : 

But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou be ; 
Andthuslwinnethee, . , 

They fight, the King being in danger, enter PrwcecJ 4 eft 
Prince. Holdvp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe,thc fpirits 
Of valiant Sherly ,St afford, Blunt, are in my Armes, 

It is the Prince ofW^/wthat threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but he mcanes to pay. 

They fight, T)on>glas fiieth. 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour fent, 

Andfo hath Clifton: lie to Clifton ftrait. 

King. Stay, and breathe a vvhita Thou 
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